PUPPETS ALL AT SEA
ture were sliding irresistibly and ignominiously the length
of the Social Room. The gong for meals sounded regularly
and cheerfully, but every liver, every kidney, every stomach
was standing up on end ready to fight all nourishment.
Even the Major, imperturbable hero of Foreign Legions and
a breeder of race-horses, rose later and later every day,
spent more and more time in the bar, and grew noticeably
quieter and more incoherent in his tales. And the American
old gentleman, who had never been sea-sick, missed a meal
or two, picked his way through others that came to a sudden
end, and thought he would spend his future vacations in
Florida rather than Europe and Asia. And then there was
the culminating night when we had to hook a leg under the
mattress to keep in the bunks; when one lady had been
pitched out of her bed at the same moment as a suitcase had
slid from underneath, and she had taken a ride across the
cabin; when a precise maiden lady had sat up all night trying
to tidy the restless furniture ; when a frightful crash on the
deck overhead had made us look at our lifebelts, and think
that this was the end. In the morning the carpenter was
mending broken chairs and tables ; the barman was sweep-
ing out a horrid mess of broken bottles, and cigarettes
flooded with liquor, and on deck our particular lifeboat, by
which we had been drilled to escape, had been torn from its
moorings, boodled about the deck and stove in.
And then came the day, more fantastic than the rest, when
the sun shone and we sighted a distant ship in all that
desolate waste of waves. As we assembled to see this un-
usual sign of life, that ship grew bigger and bigger until we
realised that we, in the eleven-day boat, were overhauling it.
We passed with cheers, and from that moment the tension
was relieved. A rackety Gala Dinner brought America the
nearer; we ran into fog, crawled by the Nantucket lightship,
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